58                           MEMOIRS OF
us hand and foot, and when Altrude got sea-sick he said he had a nice place for her to lie down out on the deck, and guided her to an improvised couch covered with his own cloak or burnous. In a little while she did feel better. "What am I lying on?" she asked, sitting up. Mohammed's reply almost bowled her over again, for, lifting up the cloak, he displayed a great pile of dead rabbits. Beaming upon her, he replied:4 'Rabbits, Missic."
There is no harbour at Tangier and the boats stop outside where the passengers are transshipped to tiny litde rowboats, each manned by villainous-looking natives who charge enough to make it necessary to bargain with them before one embarks. Of course Mohammed saved us from this, but it was a terrifying experience to get into the litde boat, for the waves were high and it would rise up on the crest of one only to be swept quickly twenty feet away and wallow in the trough of the sea before coming up again. The trick was, I found, to jump when you saw the boat coming up. Mohammed went first, taking with him our hand luggage that our hands might be free. Then when he shrieked over the noise of all the bargaining: "Jump* Missie," I jumped, and landed in long dirty arms which steadied me until I got my balance. Then Altrude came next, and I held my breath until she was beside me. I expected her to be ill from the way the boat rose and fell, but I think we were both too scared to have any thought beyond the longing to be again on solid ground.
We were in Africa two days which, for me, was time enough. In the Market Space in Tangier we saw women and men with awful snakes wrapped around their arms and bodies. They would make the creatures stick their heads 'way out and try to touch you. Our guide said we must see a famous cemetery outside the city, and as it was too far for us to walk he would arrange for us to ride. He appeared at the hotel mounted on a splendid horse, followed by five of the tiniest donkeys I have even seen. Each of these patient litde beasts was saddled with a queer chair seat made of wood with